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that something inside him had broken, and that it was
painful. The dark, dangerous thoughts of the murder had
left her. If Vesovshchikov had not committed the crime,
none of Pavel's other friends could have done it. Pavel sat
with drooping head, listening to the khokhofs insistent
tirade.
"Sometimes you have to go against yourself if you want
to keep going forward. You have to be able to give every-
thing. Your whole heart. It's easy to give your life for
the cause. You have to give more—what's dearer to you
than your own life. And by giving this, you strengthen the
truth you're fighting for, the truth which is the dearest
thing in the world to you!"
He halted in the centre of the room—pale, his eyes half
closed, one arm upraised in solemn promise.
"I know the time will come when people will wonder
at their own beauty, when each will be like a star to all
the others. The earth will be peopled with free men, great
in their freedom. The hearts of all will be open, and every
heart will be innocent of envy and malice. Then life will
be transformed into the great service of Man, and Man
will have become something fine and exalted, for all things
are attainable to those who are free. Then people will live
in truth and freedom for the sake of beauty, and the best
people will be accounted those whose hearts are most
capable of embracing the world and of loving it, those
who are most free, for in them lies the greatest beauty.
They will be great people, those of the new life!'*
He paused a minute, and then, drawing himself up,
added in a voice which came from the depths of his soul,
"And for the sake of that life I am ready to do anything
at all."
A spasm passed over his face, and large tears flowed
down his cheeks.
Pavelblanched and raised his head, looking at him
wide-eyed. The mother started up as some dark premo-
nition rose and grew in her.
"What is it, Andrei?" asked Pavel softly.

